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Chapter 1: To Love A Brother
Chapter Text
"Andy!"

Mrs. Graves swung the door open, shook to find her two children against the wall. Moreso, Ashley was pinned against the wall. By her brother, with both unclothed. Mrs. Graves screamed in shock.

'What the hell?!"

Andrew hurriedly jumped back, grappling to pull his pants up.

"Mother! fuck...I can explain!

The lovers' father came upstairs, phone in hand.

"I called the police, what-"

"...oh my god."

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------

"Andrew Matthias Graves, you are on trial for sexual relations with your minor sister, Ashley Mary Graves. How do you plead?"

"Guilty, Ms. I forced her into it!"

"Andy, no!"

"Shut it, child!

------------------------------------------------------------------------

'Finally,' Andy thought as he knocked on the door of his home. Or at least, the twenty year old hoped it was his home. He hadn't been there in two years, and his parents had left him to walk after leaving his prison cell. A face that had seemed to age twenty years opened the door.

"...Andrew."

"Mother."

"Where's Ashley?"

Mrs. Graves narrowed her eyes, then smirked.

"In her room."

Andrew nodded and pushed past his mother. He ran upstairs to the room Ashley had insisted on sharing with him. He knocked hesitantly on it. No response.

"Ashley?"

He heard a rapid shuffling behind the closed door before it opened. A gaunt ghost of Ashley Graves opened the door, tears welling in her eyes.

"Andy!"

For once, Andrew allowed the nickname.